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Celebrating the Life of

Mary Beth Askew Harris 
Monday, May 20, 2019   11:00 a.,m. 

First United Methodist Church
Nederland, Texas 

Dr. Jonathan Bynum

The Word of Grace 
 

Greeting 
 

Prayer 
 

“Heaven’s Garden” by Kienran Brennan 
 

1 Thessalonians 4:13-18 
 

“Precious Memories” by Alan Jackson  
 

Poem 
 

John 14 
 

“Go Rest High on That Mountain” by Vince Gill 
 

Message 
 

Prayer 
 

Dismissal

“Holy Ground” by Hillsong UNITED
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Mary Beth Askew Harris, 77, of Nederland, died Tuesday, May 
14, 2019, at Harbor Hospice, Beaumont. She was born May 3, 1942, in 
Center, to Opal Schillings Askew and Buford Askew. 

Her greatest joy in life was being a grandma. She loved her 
grandchildren and absolutely adored her great-granddaughter. She 
enjoyed attending all of her grandchildren’s events and activities. 

Survivors include her daughter, Shelba Laird and her husband, Pat, of 
Nederland; son, Eddie Lynn Harris, Jr., of Port Neches; grandchildren, 
Rebecca Gutierrez, of Nederland; Cody Laird and his wife, Britni, of 
Nederland; and Colin Harris, of Lumberton; great-granddaughter, 
Skylar Gutierrez; brother, Jackie Askew and his wife, Betty, of Vidor; 
and numerous nieces and nephews.

She was preceded in death by her parents, Opal and B.B. Askew; and 
brother, Jerry Askew.
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Please sign Ms. Harris’ guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Committal
Broussard’s Crematorium

Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions
First United Methodist Church

104 North 13th Street
Nederland, Texas 77627

Weep Not for Me
by an Unknown Author

Weep not for me though I have gone
Into that gentle night

Grieve if you will, but not for long
Upon my soul’s sweet flight

I am at peace, my soul’s at rest
There is no need for tears

For with you love I was so blessed
For all those many years

There is no pain, I suffer not
The fear is now all gone

Put now these things out of your thoughts
In your memory I live on

Remember not my fight for breath
Remember not the strife

Please do not dwell upon my death
But celebrate my life


